












“The Cherished Memory" 
By Nagai Kaori 
We savored the cool breeze on the moonlight path. 
It gave the peace白1smile to us. 
We heard the song of the brook in the dark. 
It was as if the people were clapping for us. 
We looked up the great many stars in the night sky. 



















He boils hot water in a pot 
He opens the coffee can with his hand 
He folds the bottom of the coffee filter 
He puts ground of coffee beans into it 
He pours hot water slowly and care白Ily
He sets 2 cups on the table 
So 1 say to him， 
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